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cursed stragglers who won't fight, but hang behind
and disgrace our cause and country. Dr. Bowie had
fled, leaving everything on the approach of our troops*
Of course devastation marked the whole path of the
army, and I know all the principal officers detest the
infamous practice as much as I do. Of course I ex-
pect and do take corn, bacon, ham, mules and every-
thing to support an army, and don't object much to
the using of fences for firewood. But this universal
burning and wanton destruction of private property is
not justified in war/*

"15TH ARMY CORPS, HANKINSON'S FERRY,
" 18 MILES FROM GRAND GULF, May 9,

"1863.

"One week after hammering away at Haines' Bluff
I got here and overtook Grant's army, having marched
eighty-three miles and crossed the Mississippi. We are
short of wagons and provisions, but in this starving
country we find an abundance of corn, hogs, cattle,
sheep, and poultry. Men who came in advance have
drawn but two days' rations in ten and are fat. To-
morrow I march to Big Sandy, nine miles. Next day
to Auburn fifteen miles, and we will then be within
striking distance of the railroad running east from
Vicksburg. The enemy must come out to fight us
soon or we will be in their rear. The army is in
good condition and if they fight us we will have a
desperate one. Grant was delighted to see me, and
everything works well. . . ."wanton
